2l6                              SHEPPEY                           ACT !

Miss GRANGE: You didn't ought to have brought her in
here, Sheppey.

SHEPPEY: Why?

Miss GRANGE: You ought to have more respect for me and
Miss James.

SHEPPEY: Now look 'ere, my dear, you may be in the ladies'
'air-dressing yourself one day. If you think a ladies*
salon can get along without tarts you're ctafcy,

Miss GRANGE: I don't say I've got any objection to them
in business; it's meeting them socially I object to.

SHEPPEY: Oh, be a sport, Miss Grange. After all one doesn't
win eight thousand five 'undred pounds in a sweep

every day of one's life.  To oblige me.

Miss GRANGE: Well, as long as you know, I don't mind so
much. And they do say, to the pure all things are

pure.

[By this time ALBERT has opened the bottle', and BRADLEY
and BESSIE stroll in again.

ALBERT: Come on, all of you. First come first served.

\They gather round and take the tumblers hefilh.

BRADLEY: Well, Sheppey, here's your very good health.
If I couldn't win a prize myself there's no one I'd rather
see win it than you.

ALBERT: And so say all of us.

ALL: \Chanting\ And so say all of us. For he's a jolly good
fellow. For he's a jolly good fellow.

SHEPPEY: I'm very much obliged to you, ladies and gentle-
men. This spontaneous effusion of good will has
touched me to the bottom of me 'eart. Ladies and
gentlemen, I drink your very good 'ealth.

Miss GRANGE: I must say, I like a glass of champagne.
BESSIE: It's class.  That's what it Is.